THE   GRASSUBYES   MYSTERY
sorry to have disturbed you. As for you, sir," he saidy
turning to Granet with an almost pathetic expres-
sion of gratitude in his face, "I cannot thank you
enough. I only hope something can be arranged/'
"We will see/* Granet said. "I make no promises.
This is a dangerous business for any one to undertake
and I am, after all, little better than an amateur. I
should recommend you now to go home, as you sug-
gested. You are quite well enough to go alone but
PooraUi had better walk down with you."
The two left the room together, Pooralli walking
with buoyant footsteps and his head in the air. At
the closing of the door Jane suddenly forgot every-
thing else in the world and clung to her companion's:
arm.
"Mr. Granet," she cried, "are you a magician?"
He smiled down at her.
"Not in the least, my dear. I am a fairly capable
scientist who has made many experiments in the
treatment of herbs but although I am not exactly a
poor man I have never had the money to go into the
subject on a large scale. You must let me look over
this place to-morrow, but I warn you that so far as I
can see its possession is going to add a great deal to
your responsibilities."
"Why?"
He shook his head.
"I cannot tell you now. Will you take my advice?"
"Of course."
"For the moment, lock up this room, lock up the
hot-house and keep that little walled garden abso-
lutely barricaded* Make the whole of these rooms